In what I am about to say I can't refer to our common thread, but you know what I am talking about. : A Collection of 5 Dialogues

Dialogue 1:

In what I am about to say I can't refer to our common thread, but you know what I am talking about. 

Roxana:

In what I am about to say I can't refer to our common thread, but you know what I am talking about.  From the discourse of labour to the discourse of sex, from the discourse of hard work to that of the body, the discourse of hard work has reached its limits.

Roxana:

  I am writing to you because I have the urgent task of convincing you that my language is contaminated with the discourse of labor.

Baudrillard:

       To which you are beingepered at every turn, because one of the terms in your vocabulary is not an "expression," but an "expression" that is, in effect, a "relation" to a fixed term. Suppose that the Japanese had invented the letter A, and had the same number printed in their paper as in our code. What would happen? They would have none of it.

Roxana:

 I am unsure of most things, but I know what yours truly is. I care about the things in which I am expressed, and I care about your writing about them. The anger and resentment that walls me out of writing, or makes me unsure of what I want to write.

Baudrillard:

  It is not the work of art, but of psychology. It is seduction that is seduced by the mirror of psychology in which the subject is supposedly to be seduced.

Roxana:

 So when I say that I am unsure of what my fantasy is, I really am saying that I am unsure of my own drive, of how it is to be seduced by the subject of mirror image.  And so when I am asked to elaborate, or contradict myself, I simply do so by way of analogy.  What if I were to create a language of my own, of needing to be seduced by the binary of the self? What if I were to train a body cam? What if I were to create a language of my own, one in which I could beg for your forgiveness, or concreteness?  And what if I simply transformed the subject of our society into a model of the self, and used this as a form of seduction to impose my own will upon you? I am thinking about your question of models of the female orgasm, and what you would say to be the case with your own, that you find the female "as pathetic as it is" or, in some circles, even as pathetic as you are, is not what you feel is.  I have always felt pretty alone.

Baudrillard:

  I am not saying that seduction is without its charms.

Roxana:

 or that there is some mysticism to the practice, cast or copulation.  just that I do not agree with most of what you write.  I find it disturbing that some women find eroticism (even necrophilia) too much of a chore to undertake.

Baudrillard:

  Perhaps the mystique of seduction is also a matter of the choreography of choreography. For seduction is never choreography, that is, it involves a drive, a partner or, God be with himself, an absence of meaning, a non-sense of seduction.

Roxana:

  So, yes, I can't help but think about Weber's cynicism, how he never really is that good a listener.  At best he would say he is a kind of masochistic mystic, at worst he would simply hold a different opinion.  I can't think of a more fitting name for someone with such a sharp ear. And someone who is, in my understanding, just a lot like Weber. Maybe we can work out a mutual respect/embarrasment between them?  Maybe we can work out a mutual deal of resentment, some sort of throwing out the other's dishes, or just ducking into the kitchen and letting the dishes do the talking.  I guess I would have to work it out.

Baudrillard:

  Perhaps we can work out a mutual respect/compliant mutual respect in the aleatory?  Or perhaps we can work it out in the open.

Roxana:

 In conversation, perhaps we can both "know" and "not" what is wrong with us.  If we do decide to work it out, we can do so through the "it" of each other.  We both know what is right for the moment.

Baudrillard:

 If we do not agree on everything, we can still work it - if we do not agree on everything, we can still work it off.

Roxana:

  I wrote an email to Jossey asking if he could work it out.  He said he could, but that it would have to be done by our "some" of the other writers, and not ours.  Which I agree with. I am worried about the project of editing our own posts, and how that will lead to endless repetition, and ruin the project of the writer.  But there's more, I think, I said.  Something to do with our project of writing, and then deleting. Because maybe that's what you were trying to say, that I am just curious about your thoughts.  Hey Adam, It's easy to be bitter when you don't respond to your own emails, though it's also easy to be bitter when you don't respond to our emails at all. I don't think it's ever easy to be nice, or useful in any way.  I know some people like to be harsh, but I've never been that way.  And I don't think it's very productive to be honest with people, to put them in a position of trust, or position.

Baudrillard:

  In short, being a good listener is never too late. We all like to believe that we are listening, that we are listening, that we are making connections, that we are making connections, at least that is the impression we are making.

Roxana:

 I guess that is what makes me sad about our own failure, or not being able to make any real difference to our own desires.  Maybe I can write to you, or maybe I can even just call you back.  I think it is imperative to see the light of day.

Baudrillard:

                                                                                                                                                      .                                                                                                                                                      .

Roxana:

                                                                                                                                                                                                        .                                                                                                                                                      .

Baudrillard:

                                                                                                                                                      .                                                                                                                                                      .                                                                                                                                                      .

Roxana:

 I am going to send you the pdf of the book "The Matrix," which is out in the August/September issue.

Baudrillard:

  I will forward it to you in advance, if it is necessary.    Your letter is a good example of the invalidation of a common sense. Suppose that you are sitting on the edge of a precipice and have just received a text message.

Roxana:

  You have a lot of thoughts on this, and how to get around them, and not really knowing what to do with them.

Baudrillard:

 For one thing, one plays with them. They make up their own version of the game, and the latter is just as complicit as the former, in the assimilation of the signs.